MEMORANDUM - | |
B THE WHITE HOUSE
WASHINGTON . . ’ ’

Fnday, March 18, 1966 | . Page 1

This is one of those days of sleepmg de11ghtfully' la.te. actua.lly getung
started about 10 w1th coffee and Ju1ce in . my room.

Talkmg with Bess, with Helen about the things I need to take on ;ﬁy
Big Bend weékend tr1p, and actually my accomphshments were zero for k
the z'norning.' | | |

Th¢ big evenﬁ of the day Qas lunch with the Wiyes of some of the r;wen
who do the most for 'I_',yn.don and me .Ih_a'.d'as‘ked_ them for Qha.t I..hdpgd

would be an intimate, self-indulgent, amusing, get;-to-know-you sort of '

- oc_:casion.

Bess and Trudy Cahfano, and Liz, and Mary Jane Carter, and beby
Cater, Mrs, Bob Flermng. Ashton, Clay- McPherson, Judith ’\/[oyers,
Lillian Reedy, M;:s.r Roger Stevens (I haven't lea,;ned-yet to c_all her '

Christine), Mary Marg‘aret, and lovely little Marian Watson, and Christine

Stugard,

We met at the pool a little past twelve. Nearly everybody in swimrhing

suits, butnot everybody in swimming, Plentiful bloody Mary's and soft o

drinks, Bess, that natural athlete, is a good swimmer; and Libby .Cater;

and blond Marian Watson in a pleated pink bathing suit looked right offa

-Valentine.

About ten of the fifteen of us, swam or draped around the pool, I did

my minimum of 20 laps, and then we went upstairs, borrowed Luci's
guarters, the first time I've ever had a party,/in the solarium, and’ it was

+
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absolutely delightful.. Bess had a buffet, a yellow covered table, with a

u nLLQ)

- beautiful fruit centerplece. A q:ezck lorrame, and that's what we . all ta.lked
- about.' “"Two b1g covered silver dishes, with flame under them - shrlmp
- and lobster 1 belie\)e they were, with rice, and a green salad. And a most

handsome strawberry dessert. It.was a complete change of_pece from

anythihg I've ever done in the White House. Ittma.de a veny felaxed and -
differ-ent atmosp};e re, - and everybody '1;e sponded by becorni.ng differeht
personalities, It wasn't e.s good as C_a,mp_ David, 'for» the purpose I had in
mind, but it.was the‘ fight tetnpo for"'getting to :Iithow ')brou',better. | |

+. - Fhe ,-huébands of\:S'of-many of- the se-women,/ ‘ha.ve’ given sﬁch_ loog‘hours; i

I wanted.a few hours.of.intimacy, of saying thanks, of listening to thei_r-'

stories.  Particular, the ,neW.‘Mrs.‘.Bob: Fleming, Mary Jane Carter, whdsg

been with us so long, ut whom we see so seldom; the same for Lillian Reedy.

Mrs, Roger Stewens, who just brushes the periphery of our hves, 'whose' o
husbahd adds a certainllus.ter in at seément Aof this eociety%;at we don't to'u.ch‘
tnuch. | |

Along with dessert, we began telli:dg Astories,' and'-Christi:ce Stu’gard
came up_wi'th eom e delightfui ones about’ the‘ i:nail, particuiarly \;zha.t our .’

: o a

young correspondents a.sk One youthfulm student had written in, ”Dear
Mrs. Johnson: Will you please tell me why Mlchael Angelo' Moses has
horns." I hope éhe looked it up for him; I couldn't he,ve.answered it,
'Bes‘sv_told tltem about the discreet, efﬁlci"ent,i, plee.sant .Wh_ite HO%J.S e

operators, ‘who are always trying to protect us, to play detective for us,

I e
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" who cio such a wo.nde'rful job really._ ;And' then one night, when s:he Wa.'.s
'trjing fo put a show together, 's'he,‘ Eess_,‘ received z;. telephone'céil from-
~an haras svedthite ﬁouse ’ope.rator,‘ who said shé had a party oﬁ the 1ixié, B b
V-VhO kept on iﬁsiéting that he w?.s Grego'ry chk._ 'fhe operator thoughtit
was pure hoé.x, b.ut na, tha;t'As;;j;i_Ls.IE;Wh'o Bess i_ié_ed.‘e'dia.t the 'n;.'orr';»ent. : ‘_ SRR
Luéi's ﬁngé-r dfaWing, le_»ftbnthe‘ pi_ct'ure. window from ‘h'er' birthday =~ v
party, the shelves of beer mt;gs‘fkro:n;: m.a.ny colleges, tﬁe ﬂ‘mnyvpictures,
all stamp it as Luci's room, and a féw of them,; Ashton especially, shared
it with-Luci. |
) ._when- they v»leftv-a-v--}itﬁl"é afte'-.;iciffe-‘é:,i-*r*thought it had béen a goc-m;d' idea. . T

It had gone over about grade B,-net better, thfough all of Bess's"si%é.ge B A

L setting A p}us_. ;t was'a chemistry, .a_gat§iytic affegt,. tha:q: the; h_os;e_ss |
: alone; can provide. I tried, ‘buf I didn't quife get the' firecrackers.géing;;'

| One of the nicé momeﬂfs »#as to diséués.with Libby Caterj:ie redécbratin'g“f‘"
c_>n>the th1rd f}oor. . I'd had thé loveliest letter f.x"om.hér..v She'j_s one of my | ‘
favorites in this really verir-'attractiv.e Vgroﬁp of &oung.péopie.

Tl_;en.intAo A;hton's office, to listen ﬁo Lu01 reéd her bi_rthda;‘r note t'o‘ Lo

Lynda,'.ﬁthe burden of which is Live, Live, Live. She's sending it out by |
a specié.l messenger - Woody —..or; what we Call'.‘his"pla.més”'- Ame ficé_.n Airlvin'es

,
o : : , ‘
Fire great mass of eye makeup, which she obviously doesn't think Lynda Bird

-

P will really know how to use.

@ o Just as I sent out my Inaugural coat. T

I spent the next hour, trying on clothes with Bess and Helen - hems, . |
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decisions, accessories. What a bo%

A little work with Ashton a,nd signing of mail,
- Liz, of all th1ngs, had a call from Lynda,}énd George. It was a sort ,‘
of an S.0O.S. George said, "It's another Alamo. We!' :e besieged on all

sides." There problem was, he was having‘a:.cockta-.il pafty for someth‘ing‘:

over a hundred Hollywood personalities, to introduce Lynda Bird to them, " .:

how should he ;hand;le the press?. Liz,‘ 'rea.lly plea'eed, I think, that they o
should call on her, and Lynda Bird doesn't often do that, suggested that

when Lynda was all dressed to go to the front door, or the front gate of a

" pretty place of their choice, and give them five minutes to take pictures,

¢

“and then some respo';i's‘i'blve, discreet person, perhaps George himself, come

. .out once or twice, perhaps at the end of the evening, -and tell them a little ~ -

bit about the party - not let them inside - not make a Roman circus of it,

‘but afford them some help.

Later on, Ifelt, apparently it had worked because the pictures, the
stories were all delightfulp in the most unpredictable,’ and ofteﬂ/cruel,
little
and kookie city, my/Lynda Bird fared very Well

There was one 'sa.d moment, when AnnHand ca.lled to say goodby to me.

She and Lloyd Cathy, _and Brldget, and Thomas, and Lloyd and Susan, had

all packed up and left in one day‘s time, to go back to Ca11forma, where

Lloyd is going to run for Lt. Governor. I felt a bit hurt, a bit sad_, to say
goodby to‘:them SO SWif‘tly, with a .Sta‘te”- Dinner ‘comiﬁg up. T.his'is"ai 'once-’ ‘

in a lifetime chance for him. I know I must think of that first and I want
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‘Lyndon to. But they're gone and I feel that I have let a year pass in which -

I didn't com e close envc')ugh to them and really express my appreciation for

thern being a part of the team. That I could do and not depend on Liyndon,
sol hope' 1 will learn.
It had beena veffhard day for Lyndon. It was after eight whe::ci we'
talked, and he said, ”Let's have somebody quiet ‘and easy over. to eat
Besnil— .
with us, ' I reminded him that most people g.ze’gy thls tlme, and sure

enough when I called the Deasons. they had already had dmner, but they

came to sit w1th us and have coffee and dessert, and keep Lyndon company{

'~ They came about.nme,A it was onje of _these decellerating times, whe’n Lyndbn:‘”

comes down off the meunta.i.n," so to speak.

: ':TWe ta'l‘ked” abqiii:'pe ople“who!d been in ‘the‘fN_YA',‘ ‘Whe rje“ tﬁeﬁr ar"e' '\new'".‘ A
About xx&dourvvarious families of beagles and Wheie the Deason children N
are going to college.

And when Lyndon went in te have a maesage, Bill accompla-hie_dfhim to. '
talk, I eaid, ”Jeanr_xie,: cozdne on in ,while I geta rub teo. "
It's wonderful to have friends that yod can feellj_that close around.

" But it was an early night, a day of trymg, and not \’rery much achieve-,-_

me nt, | |

BEHAHH




